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The EMT ambulance drove slowly down the trail to where I lay, and the guys loaded r 
They asked me the very same set of questions that the firemen did. They had a convei 
hospital I should go to. They hooked me up to an IV of fluids and off we went — at a ; 



were two things that happened during my snakebite adventure that were less th£ 




was being destroyed before my eyes. The swelling had spread to my foot and was starting up my ankle. The 
EMT guys also drew lines on my leg with ball point pens, indicating how much the swelling had spread how 

I was still feeling the intense buzzing all over my body, and now my muscles started to twitch and spasm. 
My stomach started to cramp. The cramping and pressure was so intense, sort of reminiscent of a large 
pachyderm stepping on my belly. I felt dizzy and light-headed. 

I kept asking the paramedics, "Aren't you going to put the sirens on?" They kept saying that they only used 
the siren in case of emergencies. I'M NOT KIDDING. 

They just kept looking at my vitals which read: heart rate: 88, blood pressure 139/86. My normal heartbeat 
is between 48 and 58, and my blood pressure is on the low side, somewhere around 100/68. 1 don't think 
they understood how different from my norm the vitals on the monitor were. 

Even though my preferred Kaiser was in Santa Clara, the driver had decided to take me to Santa Theresa 



Kaiser Santa Theresa called back and said that they had lost the antivenin . 



And, if the elephant were not stepping on my stomach, I would have stood up and used my good foot to put 
the pedal to the metal to get us there a little faster. I thought they were going to stop off at Starbucks for a 
coffee on the way. 



same questions were rattled my way by at least six more people. 

They hooked me up to more fluids, and they contacted the pharmacy to have the Crofab - or as I like to call 
it, Crofabulous, Crotalidae Polyvalent Immune Fab Ovine — started. 

The only problem with Crofab is that it must be mixed by hand very slowly or the proteins break apart. 
Actually, it has to be rocked like a little baby, very gently so it doesn't get foamy. 

So it would take another two hours before I felt its neutralizing effects. 
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